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The Orangeman’s Hymn of Hate 


From a “Strictly Confidential” Letter of the Orange 
Order Read by the Hon. Charles Murphy, 
Esq., in the House of Commons, 
Ottawa, March 9, 1920. 


O be referred to or read only within the tiled doors of 
lodge, chapter or preceptory, and must on no 


account pass out of your possession. 
Report of the Joint Legislation Committee of the 
Orange Order. 
70 Dewson Street, 
Toronto, Ont., March 1, 1918. 

Dear Sir and Brother,—As soon as you receive this 
copy of the report of the Joint Legislation Committee, 
will you very kindly return a note acknowledging the 
receipt. This is very important, as we are anxious to 
know that the document comes into the right hands. A 
stamped addressed envelope is enclosed for this reply. 

A further report will be presented to the coming 
session of the Most Worshipful Grand Lodge of 
British America at its meeting in Charlottetown, 
Prince Edward Island, next July. 

Our financial year ends on March 31, and the report 
will be issued shortly thereafter. 

I am, faithfully and fraternally yours, 

Signed W. Banks, 
Secretary-Treasurer. 

R. W. Sir and Brethren—Your Joint Committee on 
Legislation beg leave to report as follows: 

The black clouds of war still overshadow God’s 
beautiful world, and the bloodthirsty and impious War 
Lord of Germany continues, with the aid of his willing 
and equally guilty satellites, to pollute the earth, to break 
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every promise, to boast in his sinfulness that he is God’s 
representative on earth, whereas we know he is the 
Devil’s most faithful ally. 

At our last meeting we reported that the Premier, in 
answer to our urgent request for compulsory military 
service on the draft principle, had said if an emergency 
arose he would not hesitate to follow such a course. 

We continued our effort for this military service law, 
and shortly before the Military Service act was intro- 
duced into the Commons a deputation from our com- 
mittee which went to Ottawa, were assured that a meas- 
ure of compulsory military service would be introduced, 
and this has, of course, now become law .. . 

We have renewed our request for the exclusion from 
Canada of all evil-disposed and disloyal people who may 
desire to enter our Dominion from the British Isles or 
other lands, under whatever name or disguise they may 
assume. 

We have asked for the exclusion of alien enemy im- 
migrants, for the refusal of land grants to all alien 
enemies, and we are pleased to report that by instructions 
to the customs officers, immigration officers and land 
agents, our requests along these lines are being carried 
out. 

Naturalization of people from alien enemy countries 
is at a standstill, and the War Elections act was passed, 
as we urged it should, by which alien enemies in Canada 
were almost entirely disfranchised. 

Acting in hearty co-operation, as we always do, our 
own Order, through its M.W. Grand Master, Dr. Ellis, 
and the Royal Black Knights through their Grand 
Master, Bro. A. A. Gray, issued an appeal to both mem- 
berships to use every legitimate means to secure the sup- 
port of the members of Parliament in every constituency 
for the Military Service act and the Wartime Elections 
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act. We must see to it that the safeguards, of,,this,. 
Election act are not thrown away when the war-is,oyer.., 

We are urging the Government to see to it that people 
who, by reason of peace treaties at the close of the war 
may be entitled to come here from alien countries, should 
not be enfranchised at all, and that under no circum- 
stances shall their descendants, or the descendants of 
people of alien enemy countries now naturalized here be 
enfranchised until they can read and write'in the English 
language and until they sign a document agreeing to obey 
our laws, learn the English language, have it efficiently 
taught in their schools, and to forfeit all. their property 
and civil rights and be liable to deportation on. conviction .- 
of failure in these matters 

We congratulate the Ontario Government on its new 
land regulations, which provide against any alien enemy 
or military shirker securing lands in New Ontario, aud 
for the first time in the history of this Dominion it is 
made part of the contract for securng the land that the 
would-be settler agrees to forfeit his claim if he disobeys 
the military and other laws of the Dominion, and if. he 
refuses or neglects to have his children. educated 
thoroughly in English, or disobeys the school laws,-or 
other laws of the province. , 

We have at the request of our Prints Edward Island 
brethren, secured the legal opinion of two eminent 
lawyers on the question of the right to use French 
in the schools of that province. We believe the opinion 
will greatly help our Island brethren in their fight against 
French aggression. 

It has become quite apparent that the school situation 
in Nova Scotia, New Brunswick, and Alberta, must’ be 
thoroughly investigated, and our brethren in each of 
these provinces, assisted by legal advice, organization and 
investigation, so that effective steps may be taken to put 
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an end to Rome’s tactics in using French in schocls 
wherever she can. 

We have notified the Government that the 446 French 
signs on post offices outside of Quebec, and the 859 
bilingual post office signs, also outside of Quebec, must 
all be removed, as we believe such signs, with any other 
language on them than English, are illegal. An order has 
been issued forbidding the putting up outside of Quebec 
of any more bilingual or French signs, and an inquiry is 
to be made into our complaint. 

Fortunately, we can raise these and other matters in 
the House of Commons and the Senate, and trust in this 
way to be able to force the removal of these signs, put 
up to irritate English-speaking people. Dr. Coulter, 
Deputy Postmaster General, told us that he had very 
little control over the French-speaking inspectors. Your 
committee believe it is high time some one with a steel 
backbone and club undertook the control of the French 
officials. 

We have complaints about French-Canadians being 
on the railway mail service all over the province outside 
of Quebec. In view of the fact that the Quebec mail 
clerks will not allow a clerk from any other province to 
secure a Quebec appointment, it is time we gave them 
a dose of their own medicine. Our investigations along 
these lines are still proceeding. 

Permit us to remark here that every French-Canadian 
who comes to Ontario to take the place of the “White 
men” who enlisted should be sent back to Quebec at the 
close of the war and a heavy tax levied on their Ontario 
earnings. 

We are pleased to report that the Protestant Alliance 
we organized in Montreal is going ahead slowly but 
surely, and is already doing good work in looking after 
returned Protestant soldiers. 
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We are quietly continuing our investigations in the 
case of judges, school boards, councils, and other official 
bodies using the French language instead of the English. 

We have a good deal of territory to cover and have to 
proceed with caution. 


WaTCHING RoME. 

We still have to watch Rome and her emissaries. She 
is ever on the watch for opportunities to help her cause, 
and interferes in public-library matters, especially in. 
rural centers, to keep out Protestant literature and in- 
troduce Romish. She also tries for control of parts of 
high schools, and in a thousand other ways endeavors 
to get her grip wherever she can. We appeal to our 
members everywhere to notify us of any incident of 
Rome’s interference. 

We say in the most emphatic manner that all our 
public business and correspondence must be in the 
English language and all records of courts, councils, 
school trustees and other public bodies, all tax bills and 
official notices of every kind must be in English only. 
French and German languages or any other language than 
English must not be recognized in Ontario, and we must 
heartily endorse the bill dealing with the German 
language presented to the legislature by Dr. Forbes 
Godfrey. We must respectfully suggest that he add 
after the words “German language,” or any other 
language than English. 

We have ‘complaints of Romish priests and nuns in 
hospitals and homes, supposed to be public institutions, 
interfering with Protestant patients, trying to get their 
money first, and then to join the church on their deathbed. 
We have had several investigations of this kind to under- 
take and the Provincial Secretary’s Department has 
always helped us. 
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We do not for a moment desire to prevent our fellow 
Roman Catholic citizens from their fair share of public 
positions, but we do believe that in view of present con- 
ditions no Roman Catholic should be in charge of im- 
portant public papers or in a position where he can favor 
people of his own race or creed. 

We must not, however, stop at this. We must now 
begin a systematic campaign for the inspection of every 
convent, nunnery, monastery, and other secret places, 
places men and women are immured. We must demand 
legislation for the registration of every inmate, for the 
registration of all births and deaths, for the notification 
of every removal from one institution to another, for the 
absolute prohibition of the removal to places-outside oi 
this province of any inmate of these institutions, and for 
the holding of an inquest in case of every death in these 
places, as is necessary in the case of the death of any 
other prisoner. Now is the time to act, and to act per- 
sistently and continuously, until we win. 

In spring and early summer there were rumors that in 
some Romish centers arms were coming in and drilling 
taking place among Romanists. We immediately started 
searching investigations, and the Provincial Government 
employed secret-service men also to investigate. The 
Dominion Government, at our request, also investigated. 

No definite case was found, but there is an almost 
absolute certainty that these investigations put an end to 
any action Rome had planned for causing trouble here. 
The Dominion Government insists now on knowing the 
actual contents of packages, cases and other articles com- 
ing here from the*States, as Britain does on all shipments 
from there. 

Once again we desire to impress upon all officers and 
members the wisdom of doing everything possible to 
assist our returned soldiers. Our secretary has had 
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scores of cases, in which our Orange members at the 
front have asked that their children, their wives, and 
their parents be looked after. Some cases were very sad. 
In every case prompt attention was paid and many letters 
of grateful thanks have been received. Our secretary is 
a member of the Ontario Soldiers’ Aid Commission, and 
is thus better able to attend to those cases. He has now 
the names and addresses of over 15,000 returned Ontario 
soldiers, and in the course of the next few months he 
intends supplying every County Master with the names 
and addresses of these men in his county, so that those 
eligible can be induced to join the lodges in their re- 
spective localities. The entrance fees in such cases might 
be entirely abolished or reduced to a minimum. 

The advisability of getting these men to join our ranks 
has been made perfectly obvious by the results of the 
general elections. It seems to us that parties are so 
changing that this Order, if our leaders are far-seeing 
and wise, will become the governing force in Dominion 
affairs, gathering to its side all loyal English-speaking 
and Protestant people. Very, very few Roman Catholics 
will aid us—and the vast majority of the French-Cana- 
dian people will follow their British-and-Old-France-hat- 
ing priests as they have done in the past. 

When it became evident that a war-time election was 
to be forced on the country, this committee, knowing how 
the vast majority of our members desired the triumph 
of the loyalists, took steps to see that loyal candidates 
were chosen. The Union Government was formed, and 
then it became for us a loyal and patriotic duty to sup- 
port the Union candidates. Some mistakes were made 
by the Government in the choice of these candidates. 

We rejoice that so many of our Orange leaders were 
victorious in the campaign. So far as we have been able 
to secure definite information relative to the results, fully 
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thirty or more Orangemen now have seats in the Com- 
mons. We anticipate that they will organize as a loyal 
Protestant party, with their own whips, and act fear- 
lessly and independently on all questions in which we are 
vitally interested. 


LoyAL PROTESTANT WatcH Docs. 


They will have to be the watchdogs of the loyal Protes- 
tants of the Dominion. We congratulate every one of 
our members who, in the great battle for our country, our 
King, and our Empire, carried the Orange banner to 
victory. We have a right to expect the members of this 
Order, who are now Commoners and Senators, to consult 
together and to work together, using their united influence 
to defeat all traitors and conspiracies, and we believe this 
they will do. 

We have urged on the Government to see to it that 
sound Orangemen are elevated to the Senate in place of 
the late M. W. Bros. Sir Mackenzie Bowell and Hon. Dr. 
Sproule. We will continue this demand until we suc- 
ceed. 

All through this war the vast majority of French Cana- 
dians, blindly led by priests who hate Protestant Britain 
and who hate modern France, because she freed he: 
schools from the licentious priesthood, have stood with 
our enemies and against all that is true and loyal and 
noble. We have nothing but sorrow and sympathy {«.r 
the vast majority of the people of Quebec. They are 
a quiet, simple and uneducated race, and easily fall a 
prey to priests and disloyal politicians. No wonder the 
mongrel crew which leads the Quebec crowd feared the 
results if from 60,000 to 70,000 men went to Britain and 
France and learned what it is to be free of priest rule. 
The conglomeration of superstition and selfishness which 
now rtiles Quebec stood aghast at what might follow 
the return of these men to the province. 
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This explains the Priest-Bourassa-Laurier combination 
against recruiting and the Military Service act. Let is be 
part of our work to help educate the people of Quedec 
to help themselves. The first result of Quebec’s attitude 
in the war will be to sink her to the lowest depth of 
contempt among the people of the Dominicn and the 
United States, and to see her pointed to as the “Coward 
Province.” It will take either an immediate revolution 
among her people, the removal of priestly rule and the 
freeing of her schools, or generations of degrading servi- 
tude ere she emerges from her present miserable position. 

From this day forward we must insist that just what 
Confederation gave Quebec is all she shall get in future. 
She has been the spoilt child of this Dominion. From 
now on her language must be barred from every other 
province. Favors must cease and the Civil Service of 
the Dominion be rid of every official who cannot speak 
English. 

H. C. Hocxen, M.P., P.R.W.G.M. Ontario West. Dr. 
Wituiams, P.R.W.G.M Ontario West. Duncan Mun- 
ROE, P.R.W.G.M. Ontario East. James BERNEY, 
P.R.W.G.M. Ontario East. E. T. Essery, P.R.W.G.M. 
Ontario West. Capt. T. AsHMEAD Kipp, G.M. Orange 
Young Britons. GrorcE Boyce, M.P., P.R.W.G.M. 
Ontario East. W. M. FirzcEratp, R.W. Grand Secre- 
tary of Ontario West. A. A. Gray, G.M. of M.W.G.B.C. 
of B.A. His Honor Junce Scorr, P.M. W.G.B. of B.A. 
and P.R.W.G.M. Ontario West. Rev. H. A. Fisn, 
P.G.C. of B.A. Jos. Horwoop, P.C.M. (Overseas.) Wm. 
CrawForp, P.C.M. B. Krrx, P.D.M. Wwm. Lez, 
M.W.G. Secretary of B.A. His Honor Jupce Evan H. 
MacLean, P.R.W.G.M. of Ontario East. Ww. Banks, 
Secretary-Treasurer, 70 Dewson St., Toronto, Ont. F. 
M. CrarkeE, R.W.G. Secretary, Ontario East, Chairman 
of Committee, God Save our King. 








Blessed Oliver Plunket’s Last Words 
From the “Ave Maria.”’* 


| geraaieg some few days past abided my Tryal at the 
Kings-Bench, and now very soon I must hold up my 
Hand at the King of King’s Bench, and appear be- 
fore a Judge who can not be deceived by False Witnesses 
or Corrupted Allegations; for He Knoweth the secrets of 
Hearts: Neither can He deceive any, or give an Unjust 
Sentence, or be Mislead by respects of persons; He, 
being all goodness and a most just Judge, will infallibly 
decree an eternal Reward for all good works, and con- 
dign punishment, for the smallest Transgression against 
His Commandments. Which being a most certain and 
undoubted Truth, it would be a wicked Act, and con- 
trary to my perpetual welfare, that I should now by de- 
claring anything contrary to Truth, commit a detestable 
sin, for which within a very short time, I must receive 
Sentence of Everlasting Damnation; after which there 
is no Reprieve or hope of Pardon. I will, therefore, 
Confess the Truth, without any Equivocation, and make 
use of the words according to their accustomed significa- 
tion; assuring you, moreover, that I am of that certain 
perswasion that no Power, not only upon Earth but also 
in Heaven, can dispense with me, or give me ivave to 
make a False Protestation: And I protest upon the Word 
of a Dying man, and as I hope for Salvation at the 
Hands of the Supreme Judge, that I will declare the 
Naked Truth with all Candor and Sincerity: and that 
my Affairs may be the better known to all the world. 


*Tis to be observed that I have been Accused in Ireland 
of Treason-and Praemunire,+ and that there I was Ar- 





*An exact reproduction of the Martyr’s statement, entitled 
“The Last-Speech of Mr. Oliver Plunket, Titular Primate 
of Ireland, Who was Executed at Tyburn on Friday the Ist, 
of this instant July, 1681. Written by his own Hand.” Our 
copy of this precious document, printed in London by ‘N. 
Thompson, is dated the same year. 

tIt is important to note that the infamous Lord Chief Jus- 
tice in passing sentence for high treason—that of hanging, 
drawing and quartering—declared: “The bottom of your 
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raigned and brought to my Tryal. But the Prosecutors 
(men of Flagitious and Infamous Lives), perceiving that 
I had Records and Witnesses who would Evidently con- 
vince them, and clearly shew my Innocency and their 
wickedness, they voluntarily absented themselves; and 
came to this City, to procure that I should be brought 
hither to my Tryal (where the Crimes objected were 
not committed), where the Jury did not know me, or the 
Qualities of my Accusers, and were not informed of sev- 
eral other Circumstances conducing to a Fair Tryal. 
Here, after six Months Close Imprisonment (or there 
abouts), I was brought to the Bar the Third of May, 
and Arraigned for a crime, for which I was before Ar- 


. raigned in Ireland: A strange Resolution, a rare Fact, 


of which you will hardly find a Precedent these five hun- 
dred years past. But whereas my Witnesses and Records 
were in Ireland, the Lord Chief Justice gave me five 
weeks time to get them brought hither. But by reason 
of the uncertainty of the Seas, of Wind and Weather, 
and of the difficulty of getting Copies of Records, and 
bringing many Witnesses from several Counties in Jre- 
land, and for many other impediments (of which Affi- 
davit was made )I could not at the end of the five weeks 
get the Records and Witnesses brought hither. I there- 
fore begged for twelve days more, that I might be in a 
readiness for my Tryal, which the Lord Chief Justice 
denyed ; and so I was brought to my Tryal, and exposed, 
as it were, with my Hands Tyed, to those Merciless Per- 
jurers, who did aim at my Life by Accusing me of these 
following points: 


First, That I have sent Letters by one Nial O Neale 
(who was my Page) to Monsieur Baldeschi, the Pope’s 
Secretary, to the Bishop of Aix, and to Principe Colonna, 
that they might solicit Forraign Powers to Invade Ire- 
land; and also to have sent Letters to Cardinal Bullion 
to the same effect. - 

Secondly, To have imployed Captain Con O Neale 
to the French King for Succour. 





treason was your setting up your false religion. . . 


. A 
eater crime there can not be committed against ‘God. than 
or a man to endeavor to propagate that religion.” 
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Thirdly, To have Levied and Exacted Moneys from 
the Clergy of Ireland to bring in the French, and to main- 
tain seventy thousand men. 

Fourthly, To have had in readiness seventy thousand 
men, and lists made of them; and to have given Direc- 
tions to one Frier Dufty to make a List of two hundred 
and fifty men in the Parish of Foghart, in the County of 
Lowth. 

Fifthly, To have Surrounded all the Forts and Har- 
bours of Ireland, and to have fixed upon Carlingford 
as a fit Harbour for the Frenches Landing. 

Sixthly, To have had several Councils and Meetings, 
where there was Money alloted for Introducing the 
French. 

Finally, That a Meeting in the County of Monaghan, 
some 10 or 12 years past, where there were 300 gentle- 
men of three several Counties, to wit, Monaghan, Cavan, 
and Armagh; whom I did exhort to take Arms to recover 
their Estates. 

To the first I answer that Nial O Neale was never my 
Servant or Page, and that I never sent Letter or Letters 
by him to Monsieur Baldeschi, or the Bishop of Aix, 
or to Principe Colonna. And I say that the English 
Translation of that pretended Letter produced by the 
Frier Macmoyer is a mere invention of his, and never 
Penned by me, or its Original, either in English, Latin, 
Italian, or any other Language. I affirm, moreover, that 
I never wrote Letter or Letters to Cardinal Bullion or 
any of the French Kings Ministers; neither did any who 
was in that Court either speak to me or write to me, di- 
rectly or indirectly, of any Plot or Conspiracy against my 
King or Country. Farther, I Vow that I never sent 
Agent or Agents to Rome, or to any other Court, about 
any Civil or Temporal Affairs: And ’tis well known 
(for it is a Precept publickly Printed) that clergy-men 
(living in Countries where the Government is not of 
Roman Catholicks), are commanded by Rome not to 
write to Rome concerning any Civil or Temporal Affairs. 
And I do aver that I never received Letter or Letters 
from the Pope, or from any other of his Ministers, mak- 
ing the least mention of any such matters; so that the 
Friers Macmoyer and Duffy Swore most falsely as to 
such Letter or Letters, Agent or Agents. 


‘ 
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To the second, I say that I never employed Capt. Con 
O Neale to the French King, or to any of his Ministers ; 
and that I never wrote to him, or received Letters from 
him; and that I never saw him but once, nor ever spoke 
to him, to the best of my remembrance, ten words. And 
as for his being in Charlemount or Dungannon, I never 
saw him in those Towns, or knew of his being in those 
places; so that as to Con O Neale, Fryer Macmoyer’s 
Depositions are most false. 


No Consprracy Funp. 


To the third, I say that I never Levyed any Money 
for a Plot or Conspiracy, for bringing in Spaniards or 
French; neither did I ever receive any upon that account, 
from priests or Fryers, as Priest MacClave and Fryer 
Duffy most untruly asserted. I assure you that I never 
received from any Clergy-man in Ireland but what was 
due to me by ancient custom for my maintenance; and 
what my Predecessors these hundred years past were 
wont to receive; nay, I received less than many of them. 
And if all what the Catholick Clergy in Ireland get in 
the year were put in one Purse, it would signify little or 
nothing to introducé the French, or to raise an Army of 
seventy thousand Men which I had inlisted, and ready, as 
Fryer Macmoyer most falsely deposed ; neither is it less 
untrue what Fryer Duffy attested, viz. That I directed 
him to make a List of 250 men in the Parish of Foghart, 
in the County of Lowth. 

To the fifth I answer that I never surrounded all the 
Forts or Harbours of Ireland; and that I was never at 
Cork, Kinsale, Bantry, Youghal, Dungarvan, or Knock- 
fergus; and these 36 years past I was not at Limerick, 
Duncannon or Wexford. As to Carlingford, I was never 
in it but once; and staid not in it above half an hour: 
Neither did I consider the Fort or Haven; Neither had 
I it in my thoughts or imagination to fix upon it, or upon 
any other Fort or Haven, for landing of French or 
Spaniards; and whilst I was at Carlingford (by meer 
chance passing that way) Fryer Duffy was not in my 
Company, as he most falsely Swore. 

To the sixth, I say that I was never at any Meeting or 
Counsel where there was mention made of allotting or 
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collecting of Moneys for a Plot or Conspiracy; and ’tis 
well known that the Catholick Clergy of Ireland, who have 
neither Lands nor Revenues, and hardly are able to keep 
decent Cloaths upon-their Backs, and Life and Soul 
together, can raise no considerable sum; nay, cannot 
spare as much as would maintain half a Regiment. 

To the seventh, I answer that I was never at any meet- 
ing of 300 Gentlemen in the County of Monaghan, or of 
any Gentlemen of the three Counties of Monaghan, 
Armagh, and Cavan; nor of one County, nor of ofie 
Barony ; and that I never exhorted Gentleman or Gentle- 
men, either there or in any other part of Jreland, to take 
Arms for the recovering their Estates; And ’tis well 
known that there are not even in all the Province of 
Ulster 300 Irish Roman Catholicks who had Estates, or 
lost Estates by the late Rebellion. And, as ’tis well 
known, all my thoughts and endeavours were for the 
quiet of my Country, and especially of that Province. 

Now to be brief, As I hope for Salvation, I never sent 
Letter or Letters, Agent or Agents, to Pope, King, Prince 
or Prelate, concerning any Plot or Conspiracy against my 
King or Country; I never raised sum or sums of Money, 
great or small, to maintain Souldier or Souldiers all the 
days of my life; I never knew or heard (neither did it 
come to my thoughts or imagination) that the French 
were to Land at Carlingford ; and I believe there is none 
who saw Jreland even in a Map but will think it a meer 
Romance. I never knew of any Plotters or Conspirators 
in Ireland, but such as were Notorious and Proclaimed 
(commonly called Tories), whom I did endeavor to sup- 
press. And, as I hope for Salvation, I always have been, 
and am intirely Innocent of the Treasons laid to my 
Charge, and of any other whatsoever. 

And tho’ I be not guilty of the Crimes of which I am 
accused, yet I believe none came ever to this Place who 
is in such a condition as I am; for if I should even 
acknowledge (which in Conscience I cannot do, because 
I should bely my self), the chief Crimes laid to my 
charge, no wise man that knows /reland would believe 
me. If I should confess that I was able to raise 70000 
men in the districts of which I had care—to wit, in 
Ulster; nay, even in all Ireland,—and to have levyed and 
exacted moneys from the Roman Clergy for their main- 
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tenance, and to have prepared Carlingford for the 
French’s Landing, all would but laugh at me; if being 
well known that all the Revenues of Jreland, both 
Spiritual and Temporal, possessed by His Majesty's 
Subjects are scarce able to raise and maintain an Army 
of 70000 men. If I will deny all those Crimes( as I did, 
and do), yet it may be that some who are not acquainted 
with the Affaire of Ireland, will not believe that my denial 
is grounded upon Truth, tho’ I assert it with my last 
breath. I dare venture farther and affirm, That if these 
points of 70000 men, etc., had been Sworn before any 
Protestant Jury in Jreland, and had been even acknowl- 
edged by me at the Bar, they would not believe me, no 
more than if it had been deposed and confessed by me 
That I had flown in the air from Dublin to Holy-head. 
A Dyinc Man’s Protest. 

You see, therefore, what a Condition I am in, and you 
have heard what Protestations I have made of Inno- 
cency; and I hope you will believe the words of a dying 
man; And that you may be the more induced to give me 
credit, I assure you, That a great Peer sent me notice, 
That he would save my Life if I would accuse others, 
But I answered, That I never knew of any Conspirators 
in Ireland but such (as I said before) as were publickly 
known outlaws; and that to save my Life I would not 
falsely accuse any, nor prejudice my own Soul. Quid 
prodest homini, etc. To take away any man’s Life or 
Goods wrongfully, ill becometh any Christian, especially 
a man of my Calling, being a Clergy-man of the Catholick 
Church, and also an unworthy Prelate, which I do openly 
confess. Neither will I deny to have exercised in Ireland 
the functions of a Catholic Prelate, as long as there was 
any Connivance or Toleration; and by Preaching and 
Teaching and Statutes to have endeavoured to bring the 
Clergy (of which I had a care) to a due comportment, 
according to their Calling; and tho’ thereby I did but my 
duty, yet some who would not amend had a prejudice 
for me, and especially my Accusers, to whom I did en- 
deavour to do good; I mean the Clergy-men (as for the 
four Lay-men who appeared against me—viz. Florence 
MacMoyer, the 2 Neales, and Hanlon—I was never ac- 
quainted with them) ; but you see how I am requited, and 
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how by false Oaths they brought me to this untimely 
death; which wicked act being a defect of Persons, ought 
not to reflect upon the Order of S. Francis, or upon the 
Roman Catholick Clergy. It being well known that there 
was a Judas among the 12 Apostles, and a wicked man 
called Nicholas amongst the seven Diacons. And even 
as one of the said Diacons—to wit, holy Stephen—did 
pray for those who stoned him to death; so do I, for 
those who with perjuries spill my innocent Bloud; saying 
as S. Stephen did, O Lord lay not this sin to them. 1 do 
heartily forgive them, and also the Judges, who (by 
denying me sufficient time to bring my Records and 
Witnesses from Ireland) did expose my Life to evident 
danger. I do also forgive all those who had a hand in 
bringing me from Ireland to be tryed here, where it was 
morally impossible for me to have a fair Tryal. I do 
finally forgive all who did concur, directly_or indirectly, 
to take away my Life; and I ask forgiveness of all those 
whom I ever offended by Thought, Word or Deed. 

I beseech the All-powerful that His Divine Majesty 
grant our King, Queen, and the Duke of York, and all 
the Royal family, Health, long Life, and all Prosperity 
in this world, and in the next Everlasting felicity. . 

Now that I have showed sufficiently (as I think) how 
Innocent I am of any Plot or Conspiracy, I would I were 
able, with the like Truth, to clear my self of high Crimes 
committed against the Divine Majesties Commandments 
(often transgressed by me), for which I am sorry with 
all my heart; and if I should, or could, live a thousand 
years, I have a firm resolution and a strong purpose, by 
your Grace (O my God) never to offend you; and I 
beseech your Divine Majesty, by the merits of Christ, 
and by the Intercession of His Blessed Mother and all 
the holy Angels and Saints, to forgive me my Sins, and to 
grant my Soul Eternal Rest. Miserere mei Deus, etc. 
Parce animae, etc. In Manus Tuas, etc. 

; Postscript. 

To the final satisfaction of all Persons that have the 
Charity to believe the Words of a Dying Man, I again 
declare before God, as I hope for Salvation, what is con- 
tained in this Paper is the plain and naked truth, without 
any Equivocation, Mental Reservation, or secret Evasion 
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whatsoever; taking the words in their usual sense and 
meaning, as Protestants do when they discourse with all 
Candour and sincerity. To all of which I have here sub- 
scribed my Hand. 


OLIVER PLUNKET. 


The Sainted Maid of Orleans 
Joun C. REv11te, S.J. 


HE news that Blessed Joan of Arc has received from 
the hands of the Sovereign Pontiff the highest honors 
which the Catholic Church can give, and has been en- 

rolled among her canonized Saints, thrills the whole Catholic 
world. In this solemn act the world recognizes the loftiest 
tribute that can be paid to the memory of the Warrior Maid 
of Orléans and Patay, the Martyr of Rouen. By the act 
in virtue of which Benedict XV. completes the work of 
Pius X., who enrolled the Maid of France among the Blessed, 
the Pope enshrines on the altars of the Catholic Church 
patriotism and faith in the person of the Virgin-Warrior who 
saved France and died a martyr’s death for her fidelity to the 
heavenly voices which guided her in her tragic mission. 

To the universal hymn of enthusiasm which welcomes the 
act of the Sovereign Pontiff, our own country adds its voice 
in no unmistakable manner. For nowhere, perhaps, outside 
of her own beloved France, is the story of the Maid of 
Domrémy more popular; nowhere have her ideals and her 
romantic daring met with keener and more sympathetic 
understanding. Our soldiers, men- of ‘her own Faith and of 
creeds which the simple Lorraine peasant-girl could not have 
understood, have gone to battle with her name upon their . 
lips and her ideals in their hearts. They have stood bare- 
headed before the palace of her agony in Rouen, and marched 
“eyes right” before her humble home, and pitched their tents 
amid the forest aisles where she heard her mystic voices. 
They have brought home from the field of battle a clearer 
understanding of her story, a higher admiration for her 
purity, her heroism and her faith. 

But the heart of France especially will feel in this crowning 
act of the career of the Maid that a special homage is paid to 
the patriotism and the martyr-heroism of the one being in 
all the splendid epic of the history of France, which perhaps 
is the most characteristically French, the one individual 
who unites in herself the sturdiest and noblest of the French 
qualities. In her native village, by her a naiveté 
and sprightly gaiety, in her straightforwardness and sincerity 
at Vaucouleurs with the rude old soldier, Messeir de 
Baudricourt, whom she wins over to her plans; by her 
reckless bravery before the walls of Orléans and Paris, and 
by the bridge of Jargeau, she is absolutely French. Before 
her unjust judges, at the bar of her accusers, she displays 
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all the splendid qualities of her race. She does not know how 
to read or write. But her mind is quick and penetrating. 
She is not to be entrapped by the quibbles of Cauchon, that 
unworthy bishop, or by the logical pitfalls spread before her 
by his henchmen and his tools. She reads their wiles and 
tears away the mask of their maneuvers in a few simple 
words which put them to shame. Her language, the language 
of this unlettered girl, is stamped with that simplicity, clear- 
ness, directness, that vital power of painting facts and men 
which are distinctly French. Her language is the gold coin 
of truth, minted pure and unalloyed from the treasury of her 
virgin heart. To get anything like it we have to go to the 
simple and noble pages of the best masters of French prose. 
To her judges her words are like the flaming brands of in- 
dignant archangels. On her scaffold at Rouen they are the 
feeble cry of a helpless girl around whose frame the billowy 
waves of the funeral pyre are slowly creeping. To King 
Charles she speaks like a queen; to the Duke d’Alencon, to 
Lahire and Dunois on the field of battle, like a soldier and a 
knight. She is French in her enthusiasms, in her unshaken 
belief in the destinies of her country and her king, in the 
ultimate triumph of her cause. She is French above all things 
in her Faith. 
THE Maw ProrounpLy CATHOLIC 


Everything in the Maid is profoundly and absolutely 
Catholic. She is the embodiment of the Faith and the 
religion of her country. St. Louis, the Crusader, was not 
more Catholic in his language, his thought and ideals than 
the peasant girl of the Marches of Lorraine. In the 
Chronicles of the good Sire de Joinville, which lay bare the 
soul of the saintly Monarch, we catch the same atmosphere 
which hovers around the. Maid of Domrémy. God for both 
is the supreme Lord and Master; France is the kingdom of 
Christ; the King is but the Lieutenant of My Lord Christ. 
King and peasant maid are steeped in an atmosphere of the 
purest mysticism. But they are not idle dreamers; they are 
practical doers of things. Louis battles all day in the saddle 
armed cap-a-pie against his rebellious vassals at the Bridge 
of Taillebourg. Joan rises from her prayer before the altar 
and rides like a flaming archangel over the field of conflict 
to rally knights and captains and men at arms to hold fast, 
for “By the Lord, victory would be theirs!” 

In virtue of that mysterious law of suffering under whose 
yoke the noblest must pass, the Maid of Domrémy, the 
Conqueror of Patay and Orléans, who brought her King to 
his sacring under the royal arches of Reims, then unshorn of 
their splendor, had her passion to undergo. It may be 
doubted whether even the annals of the early martyrs can 
show such a hypocrisy, heartlessness, low cunning and 
cruelty as we find in the judges before whom she was 
arraigned. Before that court, whose presiding officer was 2 
bishop unworthy of his sacred calling, Joan was like a dove 
trapped by unclean birds of prey. But her innocence, her 
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purity, her heroic constancy, though they could not save her 
life, have won for her a place in every generous heart and a 
shrine and an altar in the Catholic Church of which she was 
to the last the devoted child. A Catholic bishop, Catholic 
ecclesiastics betrayed her. The Catholic Church has ever 
guarded her memory and now gives her the highest honors 
and places again in a more solemn manner the triple crown 
of virginity, patriotism and martyrdom upon her brow. 

Joan of Arc by her victory at Orléans almost 500 years 
ago actually saved the French nation from the yoke of the 
stranger. Her victory thrust the invader practically out of 
the whole of France. Only a foothold was left to the English 
in the north. Calais alone remained to them out of the vast 
conquests formerly held. But the victory of the Maid 
entailed consequences which neither Jeanne nor the men of 
her days who fought side by side with her could even dimly 
foresee. Thanks to her, France was rescued from the clutch 
of the stranger. France was Providentially dragged from 
the gulf of national ruin yawning at her feet. She was freed 
at last from the endless quarrels and strifes which had so 
long divided Armagnacs and Bourguignons. With her own 
kings firmly seated upon the throne, with her finances and 
commerce restored and her trade re-flourishing, France saw 
peace, prosperity, order coming back after an exile of a 
hundred years. She could thus calmly prepare for the great 
destiny awaiting her when she would soon be called upon to 
lead the nations of the world. 

But Jeanne not only freed France from the yoke of the 
stranger; she was: an instrument in the hands of God to save 
the Faith of the French people. A little more than a hundred 
years after the death of the Maid, Henry VIII., the heir 
and successor of the Edwards and the H2znrys, who in the 
days of Jeanne and her immediate forbears had claimed the 
throne and the kingdom of France as theirs, was dragging 
England into schism. But for Jeanne and her victories at 
Orléans, Jargeau and Beaugency, and her triumphant but 
tragic martyrdom on the market square at Rouen, Henry 
VITI., in virtue of the iniquitous Treaty of Troyes (1420), 
which betrayed the rights of the legitimate Kings of France 
and sold them to England, would have been master and king 
of France. With him schism, and with his successors heresy, 
would have been seated = the throne of Carlemagne and 
St. Louis. Had they then driven Catholic France, the 
Eldest Daughter of the Church, into apostasy, as England 
was driven, one of-the strongest bulwarks of Rome and 
Catholicism against the rising tide of the Reformation would 
have been swept away and Western Europe would have 
been undoubtedly covered with the flood. The splendid 
Catholic life of France during the sixteenth and seventeenth 
centuries would have been impossible. Without her victories 
and her martyrdom, St. Francis de Sales and St Vincent de 
Paul, St. Frances de Chantal and St. John Francis Regis, 
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Blessed Louise de Marillac and St. Margaret Mary Alacoque 
might not have been. Joan of Arc saved France from the 
grasp of the foe; she kept France as a distinct nation upon 
the map of Europe. That solemn fact France can never 
forget. In the strictest sense of the word the Maid of 
Domrémy is the savior of French nationality. Her banner 
planted upon the ramparts of the Tourelles at Orléans had 
but one meaning to French and English alike. It plainly 
said: “This soil is the soil of France. It must remain hers 
forever.” But Joan did more. She preserved France for the 
fold of Peter. She kept it for the Catholic Church. Out of 
that fold the French nation seems at times inclined to wander. 
It is never at rest; it is never itself until it comes back to 
its ordered quiet and peace. 

During the World War men whose sires fought under 
Talbot, Gladsdale and Bedford against the Maid, the sons 
of the men-at-arms and knights who fought with Joan, and 
soldiers from beyond the seas who saw in Joan the symbol of 
purity and heroism, have rallied at the sound of her name. 
In them the Maid has continued her mission. That mission 
is not yet ended. Enthroned in glory now, with the highest 
title and honors that the world knows bestowed upon her, 
and armed with spiritual weapons from celestial armories, 
the Maid of Domrémy, the Virgin of Patay and Jargeau, the 
Martyr of Rouen, has one more task to accomplish. No 
longer with the sword of battle, but with that irresistible in- 
fluence which comes from the depths of her pure heart, she 
must rescue her beloved France from the hands of those 
unnatural children, aliens in ideals and aspirations, who have 
sold it into the hands of falsehood, license, atheism and 
infidelity. She must again gather around her white standard 
the brave, the pure, the true. Her silver armor must once 
more flash like a meteor in the fray, and her war cry, “Jhesu! 
Jhesu!”-find an echo in every heart. If so, under her standard 


the hosts of evil will melt away and again the Warrior-Saint 
will deliver France. 








